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tVi ey erylicm^nd bid you^pby it off/ TocondodevI am 
f^> good a profit ten tin one quarter of an' hoiire } diat 1 can 
drinke with any Tinker in his owns Language duringmy 
Ijfe, I cell thee .ATf^thou haft loft modi henor f that thou 
wer ? t not with one in this affion: but fweet TW^to fwee- 
ten which name of P^td^X giue thccthis peniwonh ofSa* 
gar 3 dapt euen now* into my band by an vnder Skinkct, 
,M - C tbatneuer ipake other Englifn in His life 3 then Fight 
Jhtilings axdjjxpence r and, Ton are welcome: with thi s fibril 
addition, ^non^^mn ft^ Score a Pint of 'Bajlard in the 
ltdfeMmmip rlo* But JVed^ tq drineaway time till FaL 
fiaffecomt ,1 prythee docthou ftandin femeby-rbomc ? 
while I queftioi) my puny Drawer* to what end hee gaue 
me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue calling Francis, chat his 
Tale to me may be nothing but, Anon :ftep afide^ndlle 
ftiew thce&P.efidcm* 

Paines* Franck. 

Prin t Thou artperfect. 

Pom. Franck* 

Enier Drawer l 

Fran* Anon^non fir ‘ looks downc into the Fomgar- 
net, Rdfe* 

Prince* Come hither Franck* 

Fran* My Lord* 

Prin. How long haft thou to ferue, Franci s ? 

Fran m Forfooth fiucyeares,and as muchasto—— 
Pom. Francis. 

Fran* Anon/lnonfir* 

Prin. Fine yearei * Betlady along Leafc for the clin¬ 
king ofPe wter* BucFtands^ dareft thou be fo valiant, as 
to play the coward with thy Indenture;, & ftie w it a faire 
pairs of heelcSjand run from it? 

Fran* OLord fir. Tie be fvvorne vpon all the Books in 
Engl and J could fiiidcmmy heart* 

Pom. Francis. 

Fran* Anon.anonfir* 

Prin* Hoyt old art thou^rartek ? 

Fran* Let me fec a about Michaelmas next I flialbe— 
Pain* Francis. 

Fran. Anon fir> pray you flay a little,my Lord. 

Prin* Way but harkc you Francis, for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me/tvrn n peny w p orth,w : aVt not ? 

Fran. O Lord fir, I would it had bene two* 

Prin* I will glue thee for it a thoufand pound : Aske 
me when thou wilc 3 and thou (halt haue k* 

P&in. Francis, 

Fran. Anon,anon, 

Prin, Anon Franck? No Francis,btjt to morrow Fron¬ 
ds : or FranciSjOn thurfday:or indeed Francis when thou 
wilt. But Francis. 

Fran . My Lord. 

Prim Wi It thou rob this Leatherne lerkin, Chriftall 
button, Not-paied, Agat ring. Puke flocking, Caddice 
garter. Smooth tongue^Spcfiiili pouch, 

Fran* O Lord fir ? wfib do you meane ? 

Prim Why then your brovvne liaftard Is yotir onely 
drinke: for lookeyou FraiieiSjy our white Canuas doub¬ 
let willTuitey* jn Barbary fuvk cannot come to io much, 
Fran. What fir f 
Pom* Francis. 

'Prim Away youRogue,doft thouheara them call ? 
Fleere they both call hi w y the Drawerjlaxds amaz,ed > 
net blowing wbichway to go. 

EnterFJintner. 

Vint , What, iftandTt thou ft ill,and hear'ft fuch a cal* 


Mi 




ling ?Looke to theGueftj 

1pm with halfe a df>2etf roore,areat tlie doarJ V it,( Si. 
them in? * e ■ *«a]llj p 

Prw. Let them alone awhile, and then oc . 

Points . ‘ f *i 

Enter Points. 

Pairs. Anon,anon fir. 

Prist. Sirra, Falftafte and thereftoftheTl 
the doore,lhalI we be merry ? )Cnfts i3rc 3 , 

Pom. As merrie as Crickersmy Lad. fi, .L 
Whar cunning match haueyou friade with lu “I* ft 
Drawer ? Come,what’s the ifllie? Sle ^ftfc t 

Prin.X am now ofall humors,ihat hauefi] Clv A 
fclues humors, fince the old dayes of gootima* , fm - 

the pupill age of this prefenc twclue a clock 
What's a ciockeFrancis? 

Trm. Anon.anonfir. 

Prin. That ener this Fellow fhordd iiaue f e ., 
then a Parrct, and yet the fonne of a Woman 


ftry is vp-ftaires and down-ftaites, his elonueL^" 
cell of a reckoning. lam notyctoiT^w mind rl, u pSt ' 
ipurre ofthc North, he thatkiiles meiomefixfcoM'^”' 
dozen of Scots at a Brcakfaft, wafheihishands 
to his wife; Fie vpon this quiet life, 1 want worL a* 
iweet m>rjf fayes flic, how many haft thouki!l'/i, - 
Gine my Roane horie a drench (%e, l,ee) andwiS 
iome fo>irtecne,an houre after: a trifle,atrifle r n . r 
call in Fa/^ft, 11c play Percy, an d that daninV 
fliall play Dame OHortmer his ia ywt L p i e 

kard. Call in RibSjCail in Tallow, ^ m 

Enter Fdjhjfe, 

Pain, J Welcome bckc ? wherc haft thou htmt} 

Fa/. A plague ofall Co ward a I by,ianda Vcnn Mna 
too, marry and Amen* Giite me a cup ofSackcBoy, Eie 
~ gj 1 ^ fo we net her ftbekes, audmJ 

then) too, A plague of all cowards. Giuc men Cup of 
Sackc 3 Rogue* Is there no Verme cxranr? 

Prfr- Did ft thou ntrttet fee Turn kiik a difli of Butter 
pitti[allhearted Tican that melted *.i the fwcece 
the Sunne ? If thou did ft ? then behold that compound, 
Faf> Yon Rogue, hecres Lime in this Sackctooidirre 
is nothing but Roguery to be found in Villanous manjyet 
a Coward is woifc rhen a Cup of Sack with lime, A iil* 
la nous Coward, go thy w^ay e$ old la eke, die when then 
wilt,if manhood,good manhood be not forgot vpon the 
face of the earth, then ami a Choicer! Herring; thereto 
not three good men vnhangdin Engknd;&cMoftfain 
is fat,and gtowes oId ? God helpe the whiles bad wortdl 
lay. I would I were a Weauer J could fing all manner of 
foiigs. A phgue ofall Cowards^Ifay ftllL 

Prin. How now Wtio][acke,whac mmcer you? 

FaL A Kings SonjreJ If J do not beate thee outoMy 
Kingdomc with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Sub- 
iedis afore thee like a fiocke of Wilde-geeft, ISeneurt 
weare hake on my face more. You Prince of Wales ? 

Prim Why you horfoti round manrvvhafs the matter! 

Fa/. Atcyou riot a Coward? Anlwer me to chac,^(l 
PflWJtbe’re? 

Prin. Ye fatchpatntch^ and yeecaMmeeCowar^ He 
flab thee, j; 

FaL I call thee Coward? He fee thee danuVderel^l 
the Coward; but I would giuea thoufand pound 1 .cq\U 
rut* as faft asthoi/canfL You are ftraight enoujhink 
fhouldcrs,'you care not who fees your backe ‘ ( 


W\ % 7S Jo 1 if I drunk* to day. [ Prin. o monflr 

OVilbine^by Lippesare fcatcewi? d,gnce 

forth a r, Htdrinkts. 

Jut of all Coward* fhll.fayl. 

AP*T what's the matter ? 

^^'what’s the matter? here be fourcof vs,hacie 


w^xr.u > * *»*«» 


CaJIyou 

That 
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? a plague v^f^ba^rp^fe,came ill foot and hand;and wttha thought,ieuen of 

:oui! eleuen Buckrom men gro\vne 

as theDeuill would hauc it, three mif-be- 
gotten Knaues,in Kendall Greene, came at my Ba.ck, «ad 
let driue at me; tor it was io darkc,tW,chai cou 

not fee thy Hand- , , 

Prm. Theft Ly=s are like the Father that begets them, 

erofle as a Mountaine,open,paIpablc.^ Why chou Clay- 
brayn'd dues,thou Knorty-patcd Fooje/.hou Horfonob- 

lcerfe grcalic Tallow Catch. , ■ , : 

Falft. What,art thou mad? artthoutnad . is not the 

truth.the truth ? , r 

Prin. Why, how could'ftthou know tireie incn in 

Kendall Greene, when it was io darkc, thou could’ft not 
fee tby Hand t Come,tell vs your reafoiuwhat iay/fi tbou 
to this? , r , , 

Poin* Come, your rcafon AiC^your^caJon. 

Fa/ft Wha^vpoB compulhon ? No : were I at the 
Strappado, or all the Racks in the World, I would not 
tell you on compulfion. Giuc you a rcafoacn compulsi¬ 
on ? If Realons were asplemie as Black-bcrries,I would 
oiiie no mana Realon vpon compulfion,!. _ 

° Prim lie be no longer go ihie of this fisire, This, fan* 
guide Coward,this Bed~prelTcr,this HoiiVoack-bleaker, 
this huge Hill of Flelli. 

Jralfi. Away you Standing,you Fife- s.kin,ycu dried 
Neats conniie, BuUcs-pilTcll, you llocke-fifliiO ior brech 
to vtter. What is like thee? You Tailors yard,youflie3th 
you BnW-cafe.you vileftanding tuckc, 

Prin. Well, breath a-whik,atid then to’t againe: and 
when thou haft tyr’d thy idle in bafe companions, heare 
me fpeake buc thus. 

Pom. Matkelacke. 

frii>. We twojfaw you fuurc fet on foare and bound 
them,and were M afters oftheir Wealth: mark now.haw 
3 plaineTale lliallputyoo downe. Tlundidwe tyvo, fee 
on you fourc, and with a word, outfac'd you,from your 
prize, apd haue it ; yea,and can Ihew it youin the Houfe . 
And F4ljb0ktyoti caried your Guts away as nimbly,with 
as quickc dextcritie 7 and roared for mercy, and {fill ranne 
and roar’d, as cuer 1 heardBulUCalfe. W hat a Siaut art 
thou, to hackc thy fword as thou haft done, and then lay 
it was in fight. What trick? what deuiccj? what ftartiqg 
hole can ft ihou now find our,to hide thee from this open 

and npparant fliame? 

points. Come, let’s heare Iacke : What tricke haft 
thou now? 

Fal. Iknew ye as well as be that made ye. Why heare 
yemyMafters, was it forme to kill the Heirc apparant? 
Should Itutne vpon the true Prince? Why,thou k no weft 
I am as valiant as Bercuhs : but beware Inftimft, theLiotv 
will not touch the true Prince: Inftindf is a great matter. 
I was a Coward on Inftindl: 1 fball thinkc the better of 
my felfe, and thee, duringmylife: T, fora valiant Lion, 
and thoafor a true prince. But Lads, I am glad you haue 
the Mony. Hofteffc,clap to the doorest watch to night,' 
pray to morrow. Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Harts of Gold, 
all the good Titles ofFellowlhip come to you, What, 
fhallwcbe merry? fiiall wehaueaPlsy extempory. 

Prin. Content,and the argument lhall be, thy runing 
away. 

Fal. Apio more of that TT<i// s and thou loueft me* 
Enter Hejlejje. 

Haft. My Lord, the Prince ? 

pm. 


Where is it Jack, ? where is it ? 

^ooi-efourcof vs. 

T? p^. What.ahundred,nun? , 

r X am aRatiuCjif I were not at i^Ife Sword 
Tf' 0 ] them two hourcs together. I haue fcaped by 
3( . u 1 a-n eivhc timfs thruft through the Doublet, 
f!L a ~ through thi Hole, my Buckler cut through and 
fo f jj jyJ Sword hackt like a Hand-law, ecce ftgnHm. 
tm ° 5 j £J1 ][ better fince 1 was a man: all would not doe. 

* 0 |,jeofail Cowards: let them fpeake; if they fpeake 
inorcorleffc then truth,they arc vilhiues, and the lorAres 
ofdarknefTe. 

fmee. Speake firs,how was it ? 

Gad. We fours fet vpon fome dozen. 

Falft. Sixtecnc.at lca(t,my Lord. 

Gal And bound them. 

PrM. No,no,they were not bound. 

You Rogue, they were bound, eueiynian of 
them, or lam a lew die,an Ebrcw lew. 

Gad. As we were fhaiing/omc fixe or feuen frefh men 

fecvponvs. oii * t 

Faft. And vnboundthe reft, and then come in the 

other. 

Trixce. What,fought yes with them all ? 

Faft. All? I know not what yce call all : but if I 
foudit not with fiftic of them, I am a bunch of Radilh: 
if there were not two or three and lifcic vpon poore olde 
Ac^, then am I no two-lcgg'd Creature. 

^ n. Pray Heaucn, you haue not murthcred fome of 
them. 

Faft, Nay, that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d 
woof them t Two 1 am lure I hauc payed, two Rogues 
inBuckrom Sutes. I tell thee what, Hat , if I tell thee a 
Lye/pit in my face,call me Horfc: thou knoweft my olde 
word; here I lay.aud thus I bote my point; fourc Rogues 
inBuckrom let driue at me. 

Amre.Whatjfonre? thou fayd’ft but two.cueniiow. 
Faft. Foure Hat,I told thee foure. 

Pain. I,I,hc faid foure. 

Falft. Thcfc foure came all a-fronr,and mainely thruft 
at me; I made no more adoe, but Looke all their feuen 
points in my Targuec,thus. 

Pmcs. Scuen ? why there were but foure,eucn now. 
Faft. In Buckrom, 

Poin. I,foure.in Buckrom Sutes. 

Falft. Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I am a Villaine clfe. 
Prin. Prcthee let him a!one,we Oiall haue more anon, 
Faft. Doeft thou heare me ,Hat l 
Prin. Land marke thee too, lack. 

Falft. Doe fo, for it is worth the lifining too: thefe 
nine in Buckrom,that I told thee of. 

Prin, So,two more afteadic, 

Faft. TheirPoints being broken. 

Pom. Downc fell his Hole. 

Falft. Began to giue me.ground : but!followed me 
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